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If there is going to be another war what about slogans ? Let
other nations keep their peckers up with invocations to the
spirits of patriotism and glory. For the phlegmatic English-
man " Business as usual " is still the best slogan. That is why
I motored to-night to Banbury, to open an Academy of
Dramatic Elocution presided over by Shayle Gardner. That
the mood is general was proved when, on going this afternoon
into a shop to inquire about oilskins for protection against
mustard-gas, I saw a young man trying on a top-hat. After
the lecture I was taken to supper at the White Lion. Old-
school host, lively modern hostess, ferociously intelligent
daughter, tres Bloomsbury. Inn full of antiques with sixty
Windsor chairs picked up at anything from half a crown to
thirty bob. South Kensington once offered a hundred pounds
a chair for the collection, and America an open cheque.
Both offers refused. Returning, saw first lot of soldiers con-
structing something by the roadside shortly after one, and a
second lot at Uxbridge just before two. Eerie and unbeliev-
able.
Sept. 27 Aubrey Hammond at lunch read a letter from his
Tuesday, brother saying that the British Consul had advised
him to leave Paris. The launching of the Queen
Elizabeth by the Queen at Glasgow gets one-twentieth of the
space in the papers it would normally get.
Bought a substitute for cellophane paper, all the stocks of
the real thing being sold out. This is for making a gas-proof
room indoors. Discovered this afternoon that all the bags for
sand have also gone. Fred Leigh knowing a girl at the grocer's,
we have got sugar-bags, to be cut up and made the right siae.
Slogan about business as usual is weakening! Have post-
poned trying on my new suit in spite of Hector Powe's adver-
tisement in to-night's Evening Standard : " The tonic of new
clothes will be greater now than at any other time within
recent memory." Cannot make up my mind whether I ought
to volunteer for something, and, if so, what.
Everybody remembers the Russian troops which during the
last war passed through England without anybody seeing
as